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FROM  THE  EDITOR'S  DESK: 

Since  this  issue  of  the  PRICKED  E/.R  v;ill  be  the  first  sent  to  our  own  sixteen 
nuggets  of  Lehigh’s  "Gold",  wo  feel  that  a restatenent  of  policy  and  purpose  is  in 
order;  our  grizzled  and  scarred  veteran  readers  night  also  be  interested. 

The  idea  of  the  PRICKED  EAR  is  older  than  the  Gryphon  Society.  In  that  short, 
prinitivo  era  before  Gryphon  I cracked  through  his  eggshell,  a few  of  us  felt  the 
need  for  better  lines  of  connunicotion  in  the  Counseling  Progran,  and  determined  to 
begin  a weekly  nei;slettcr  that  would  carry  all  important  notices  and  announcements 
that  cane  our  way.  This  paper  has  grown  from  that  modest  idea  of  those  early  days. 

Realizing  hou  arid  such  facts  can  be,  we  have  always  attempted  to  infuse  vari- 
ety and  humor  into  our  writing,  with,  it  must  be  admitted,  varying  degrees  of  suc- 
cess. Though  occasional  objections  have  been  raised  about  these  embellishments,  wc 

don’t  feel  that  the  communicative  value  of  the  paper  has  been  impaired  (wc  rather 
hope  it  has  been  enhanced).  VJc  also  hope  that  by  novj  all  of  you  realize  that  the 
PRICKED  EAR,  too,  has  a tongue,  but  that  it  always  keeps  it  firmly  in  its  check. 

PARTYPARTYPARTYPARTYPARTYPARTYPARTY?/ilTYPARTYPARTYPARTYPARTYF/.RTyPARTYPARTY 

Our  SogActyis  plodgas,  fledges,  iutk^c  gold-guardcrs,  or  wl^pt-havc-ycu,  are 
about  to  spend  some  of  our  low-budgeted  finances  on  a big  blast  this  coming  Saturday 
night.  Live  music  (at  a Gryphon  party?  YES!)  and  cntertaii^cnt  will  be  featured  atj 
this  tromendous  social  «tvliirl  in  the  Richards  Gryphon 'Lounge.  Chaperones  l\/on 'th- 
rive until  9:00  p.m.,  so  obviously  it’s  not  fair  to  come  any  earlier.  Bill  Moyer  is 
•contracting  for  a band.  Wc  don’t  know  which  band  yet,  but  it  will  definitely  be  a 
good  one.  Walt  Ernst  is  in  charge  of  entertainment.  Since  girls  are  entertainment 
of  the  best  kind,  he  is  also  the  nan  to  sec  about  dates.  So  if  by  some  evil  quirk 
of  fate  you  find  yourself  fcnnle-less  this  Saturday,  have  VJalt  look  into  the  little 
black  books  of  some  of  our  more  social-minded  Gryphons.  Ton  Brunt  is  heading  the 
decorations  committee.  If  any  of  you  feel  exceptionally  energetic  on  Saturday  af- 
ternoon, come  to  our  little  social  spot  and  render  Ton  your  invaluable  assistance. 

Russ  Borncr,  newly-elected  spokesman  for  the  junior  birds,  is  arranging  for  refresh- 
ments. Food  of  all  kinds,  soda,  punch,  and  beer  vjill  be  on  hand.  If  possible,  bring 
your  own  mugs,  steins,  or  glasses,  because,  of  a .shortage  of  Gryphon  glasses  (a  result 
of  those  wild  parties  of  the  past?).  Mike  Jarvis  and  Jim  Rice  arc  in  charge  of  the 
clotm-up  committee  (so  don’t  make  such  a ness!).  They  arc  optimistically  hoping  that 
some  pledges  who  have  rccupcratod  from  their  hangovers  (Ed.  note:  Who  gets  hangovers 
from  soda  and  punch?)  on  the  next  day  will  stop  in  and  help.  The  pledges  are  prom- 
ising a fine  party,  so  forget  about  the  gold  for  just  one  evening,  and  join  us  for  a 
groat  time,  Gryphon-stylo  I Jin  Rice. 

PARrtGRYPHS  A LA  MODE 

^ Is  it  Destiny,  wc  wonder,  that  is  keeping  Brothers  Jin  Long  and  Bill  Quay  from 
meeting?  It  may  be,  but  it  seems  to  us  that  a capital  pledge  project  could  bo  made 
out  of  this  unfortunate  situation.  Think  of  the  drama,  the  almost  unbearable  ion- 
sion,  as  eight  pledges  load  Bill  in  one  door  of,  say,  the  Student  Lounge  at  the  Uni- 
versity Center,  and  the  other  eight  lead  Jin  in  another  door.  Voices  are  stilled; 
the  only  sound  is  that  of  footsteps  approaching  a central  point;  no  one  dares  to 
breathe.  Then  they  are  face  to  face.  The  introductiens  arc  tendered;  two  hands  ar^ 
hesitantly  extended;  two  faces  slowly  become  wreathed  in  broad  smiles;  a nighty, 
heartfelt  cheer  goes  up!  Pledges,  get  cracking! I 

SF  Speaking  of  the  pledges,  who  was  it  who  coined  that  inspiring,  albeit  nonsensical, 
title  for  Brother  Don  Dorse;  to  wit.  Liaison  Officer  (between,  wc  presume,  the  frosh 
and  the  rest  of  us)?  VJc  prefer  something  derived  from  the  Latin  na.me  for  his  ilk: 
Plodgus  mentor is. 

SI  To  our  tired  eyes,  one  of  the  nicest  sights  a.t  last  Thursday’s  Recogntion  Dinn^-r 

was  the  sight  of  Brother  Mick  LaPara’s  painting  of  the  Gryphon  Shield,  in  its  new 

framed  setting,  hanging  over  the  speaker’s  podium.  Every  organization^ or  society  has 
its  own  symbols,  and  wc  arc  fortunate  in  having  three  of  our  own  (the  Shielc.,  the  Key, 

and  the  Pledge  Button),  each  one  a gem  of  taste  and  design,  before  our  second  birth- 

day. Our  hope  now  is  that  the  future  will  sec  those  symbols  becoming  the  hallmarks 
af  the  finest  that  Lehigh  has  to  offer,  both  to  individual  Gryphons  "ir’  to  the  fresh- 
men wc  all  serve. 


AMMOUNCEMEWTS — so  pay  attention,  hoar?  ^ 

§ Executive  Board  meeting,  Tuesday  evening,  10:00  p.m.,  Dravo  Counselors  L^^ungi^. 

§ Jim  Pcrncski  and  Don  Dorse,  chief  picnic— planners  for  Houseparty,  arc  looking  r 
head  chefs.  Please  step  forward  and  assume  your  droopy  white  hat. 

§ T.  3.  Eliot’s  Murder  in  the  Cathedral,  this  coning  Sunday,  4:0C  and  7:3v>  p.-i.,  ir. 
Packer  Chapel.  Our  own  Brother  Si  Morse  has  the  load,  Thomas  Bccket. 
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